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CHAPTER XVII
UNOCCUPIED GERMANY

RATERNIZATION" was a much discussed word in
American newspapers immediately after our troops had
worked their way from eastern France through Luxembourg
and to the Rhine. The doughboys had, for the most part,
trudged their weary way over the hills and through val-
leys leading along the Moselle and at last reached the con-
fluence of the Rhine and Moselle in the neighborhood of
Coblentz. This was the American bridge-head area and this
was where they were to settle down in billets and wash the
last vestiges of Argonne mud from their uniforms. The Ger-
man peace had yet to be made. Statesmen were yet to gather
at Weimar and discuss the details of the Armistice.
The problem was whether the war was to continue after a
breathing spell into the heart of Germany. This was up to
German statesmen who were still harassed with sporadic out-
breaks of civil strife in the German provinces.
That part of the American army which trekked to the
Rhine only knew that comfortable Rhineland billets were a far
cry from the muck, the blood and the suffering of the Meuse-
Argonne. Calico on the blond German frauleins, and for that
matter swathed about the good German hausf raus, looked like
silk to John Doughboy. After the fashion of the race many
a doughboy sock was surreptitiously darned and reparations
came their mysterious way on shirts and undies. There were
comfortable quarters and good clean laundry. Spring was not
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